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The Hiftorie of 

Trm. O my fwect becffe, >J «juft ftill be sjooa Anneli to-thee 
themony is paid backe againe. a y> 

F4. O, i do not like that paying backe.tis a double labour. 
Pri». I am good fricnds witjiray fether, &.may do any thmg 
Fal. Rob rnc thcExchequer thefirft tbingthoudoeft, and 
do it with vnwafht hands too. 

Bar. Do my Lord. -t 

fm. I haucprocurcd thcfe Iacke a ehargeoffoot. 

Fai. 1 wouid it had be<fi.e ofhorfe,. Where ffiall I findc one 
that can ftealc- wcl?0,fbr afine theefe'ef the agc ofxxii;. or ther 
abouf, I am.hainoufly vnprouidcd. Wcll, God be thånked for 
thcfc rcbcis, they ofFcnd none butthe ver^iom; I laud them, I 
praifethem. Prince BardoU. Bar.My.hotd. 

PrtUi Gobcarethisletter,.to l^>xdFohnof.Lanc<ifi.er, 
■gottiy&SVth&iVoha : 

Go, Pet ^tqhorfe Fo* thptiaaéh} *11 aa*.. uotfl 

Haue thirty miles yct toride ere dinncr tiroc 
lochg mcctc me to tpprrow in tb e Tcmple håll, 

At two a clockc in tlieaftfrnqone, 

Thcrc fbalt thon kuow thycharge, _ 

Moncy.and order £br theirfurnitwjc* 

Tfheland is burning, iWy ftands oa high. 

And ey ther they or wc jpuft lower lic. >j; j •• 

Fal. Rare words! braqeworld. Hofiet, my breakefaft c 
Oh, I could wifh this Tåttfrne weremy drum. Exetäb 

EHterHotfpnr> WorcefteraMÅfDwgias,. • 

Flit. Wellfaid,my nobleJTc^ifrpcakmgtmth 
Inthij fineage were not thoughf flattery, 

Suchattribution fhould thcFDorpglashme, 

As not a Soqldier of this feafojis ftamp.e, 

Should go fo gen erall currant fhrpuglf the 
By God I cannot flatter, I defie 
Xhc to-igues of footliers, but a brauer place 
Tu my harts loue hath no suan.then your 
Nay, taskeme tomv wprd, approue me Lo 
Dow. Thouarttlickingofhonour, 

No man fo potent breathes vponthe ground, 
ButlwiUbeardhtra. Enterenemt 



Henry the fottrtb. 

Hot. Do fo, and t’is wcll; Whatlettefi kåft thou therc I can 
butthankc you. 

(JMeJf. Thefe letters come from your father. 

Hot. Letters from him? why comeshe not himfelfe? 
cMeJf. He cannot come, my Lord, he is grieuous fick. 

Hot ., Zounds, how haz he the leifujre to be fickc 
InfuchaiuftlingtimeJwho leades his power/ 

Vnder whofe gouernmentcorae they along? 

Mejf. Hh litters beareshis mind, not I his mind t 
Wor. I prethee tell mc, doth hc keepe his bed i 
(JWejf. Hc did, my Lord, fouredayes ere 1 fet forth. 

And at the timeofmy departure thencc, 

He was much feard by his Dhifition. 

Wor. I wouid the ftate ofcime had firft bin whole, 

Ere he by fickneftehad bin vifited: 

His health was neuer better worth then now». 

Hot. Sicke now, droopenow, this ficknes dpth infcfi 
The very life-bloudofour enterprife, 

Thscatchinghither; euen to our campe t 
He writes mc here, thatin ward ficknefTc, Ä 

And that his friends by deputation: , ;l ( ' . ; 

Could not fo foone fic. drawne, aor did he ; thiii{^e jt mecte^ b 
To lay fo dangerpus and dcarc a truft 
Onany fouleremou'd,but on.hisowne, 

Yct doth he giue vs bold aduerdfemeitt, 

That with our fmall coniunfrion, w,e fhould om, 

To fcchowfortuneisdifposM to vi.: ’ . 

For,ashe writes,tliereis noquailingnow, 

Becaufe the king is certainely poffeft 
Ofall our purpofes : whatfay you to it? 

War. Your fathers fickpefleisamaimetovs. 

Hot. A perilous gafh, a very limmslopt off, 

And yet.in fauh,itisnothisprefentvyant 
Seemcsmprc thenvve flialifind it wereitgopd, 

To fet the,cxaii wealth ofall ouj ftates. 

Ali at one cafi? to fet fo rich a maine, 

©nthenice håzzard ofoncdouhtfull houre, 

It were not good, for therein fhould WQrejjd 
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